258   WIVES  OF   HENRY  THE   EIGHTH
one in England, but in Peterborough Cathedral,
within fifteen miles of Kimbolton. The honours
paid to her corpse were those of a Dowager Princess
of Wales, but the country folk who bordered the
miry tracks through which the procession ploughed
paid to the dead Katharine in her funeral litter
the honours they had paid her in her life. Parlia-
ment, far away in London, might order them to
swear allegiance to Nan Bullen as Queen, and
to her daughter as heiress of England; King
Harry on his throne might threaten them, as he
did, with stake and gibbet if they dared to dis-
obey ; but, though they bowed the head and
mumbled such oaths as were dictated to them,
Katharine to them had always been Queen Consort
of England, and Mary her daughter was no bastard,
but true Princess of Wales, whatever King and
Parliament might say.
All people and all interests were, as if instinc-
tively, shrinking away from Anne.1 Her uncle
Norfolk had quarrelled with her and retired from
Court; the French were now almost as inimical
as the imperialists; and even the time-serving
courtiers turned from the waning favourite. She
was no longer young, and her ill temper and many
anxieties had marred her good looks. Her gaiety
and lightness of manner had to a great extent fled;
and sedate occupations, reading, needlework, charity,
and devotion occupied most of her time. " Oh
for a son!" was all the unhappy woman could
1 The death of Sir Thomas More greatly increased Anne's unpopularity.
It is recorded (More's Life of More] that when the news came of the
execution the King and Anne sat at play, and Henry ungenerously told
her she was tfce cause of it, and abruptly left the table in anger.